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by Charles Neville Buck.)
#to0d there a long while, and

w, where for a space the
the brick house, un-

d by the woods, a straggling
cortege. At its front rode a
man In whom, even

that far distance, she thought she
Pecognized the missionary. Bebind
him came a few horsemen riding in
two squads, and between the squads

crawled a “jolt-wagon” drawn by
mules. She knew that the Haveys

. she
ran

3’;!

e

(Were bringing back to the frontier the  “Hit's right smart pity for a feller!
themy's dead, and she shuddered at to go out shootin' in the night-time
the cold reality. : !
i 1t may have been three hours later N it g,‘ {‘l\gs‘;"@\\f b
that Good Anse Talbott rode up to RWRNOY ¢ N N
the Widow Everson's. When the girl, SN, NN
"Io bad returned long ago from the |
orest, came out to meet him at the :
door she found him talking there with '
Milt McBriar, who had also ridden up,

but from the other direction. '.

"l:n_u Havey 'lows,” the preacher
he hes done fotched

thet,” declared Milt In a voice into
which crept a trace of truculent sul-
lenness. ’

The missionary nodded. *“1 hain’t
Quite through yit, Milt,” he went on
evenly, and the girl who stood lean-
Against the door-frame, caught for

t & sparkle of zealot earnest-
his weary eyes. .
is willin' ter take yore hand'
truce. He's willin' ter stand
thet ther Haveys keeps faith.
& preacher of the Gawspel of
Miit, and I don't low ter be no
ween without both of you men
keep faith.” {
stiffened resentfully,
brows drew together un-
hat brim. |
“Does ye doubt thet I'll do what I
inquired in a volce too soft |
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- The misslonary did not drop his
and compglling eyes from the
direct. It was as if he were read-
through the puplls of the other and
sarchicg the dark heart.

“l alms ter see thet yo both starts
out falr, Milt,” he said, still quietly.
“An' ter thet end I aims ter admonish
¥ye both on ther terms of this meetin'
atween ye."

For an instant M{lt McBriar's sem-
blance of calm reflectiveness slipped |
from him and his voice rose raspingly.
“Did Anse Havey leain ye thet
speech?”

Good Anse Talbott shook his head
patiently,

“No. 1 told Arse ther same thing
I'm atellin’ you. Nelther Anse ner
ther four men that fetches ther body
will hev any sort of weepon about
‘em when they comes acrost thet stile.
Ye've jot ter give me yore hand thet
nons of yore men haln't a goin’' ter be |
armed. I'm a servant of ther Most |
High God." For an instant fire blazed |
fn the preacher's eyes and his voice
mounted with fervor. “Fer years I've
done sought ter teach his grace an’ his
hatred of murder ter ther people of
these hyar hills. When you two men
shakes hands on this truce I aims ter
be standin’ by with a rifle-gun in my
bands, an’ ef | sees anything crooked
I'm goin' ter use hit."”

The dark gilant stood for a time
sllent, then he gravely nodded his
head. “Them terms suits me,” he
sald briefly, )

The two men walked down to the
feace and separated there, golng in
opposite directions.

A few minutes later Juanita, still
standing fascinatedly in the doorway, I
was looking out across the shoulder of
the misslonary. He presided at the
threshold with grave eyes, and. even
after these peaceful years, there wus
something of famillar caress in the
way his brown hand lay on his rifle-
lock. Then the girl saw a strange
and primitive ratitication of treaty.

On eliher side of the little porch
stood > group of solemn men, mosatly
bearded, mostly coatless, and all un. |
armed. In front of those, at the right
stood Anse Havey, his eyes still the
dominant feature of the picture,

Over across from him was the taller I
and older chieftaln of the other clan
They stood there gravely, with a|
courtesy that cloaked their hatred |
Out In the road was the “jolt-wagon," |
and In its deep bed the girl could see |
the canvas that covsred its burden, |

As Bad Anse took his place at the
front of his escort his gaze met that'
¢f Juanita. He did not speak, but for
an Instant she saw his face harden, |
his eyes narrow, and his lips set
themselves. It was the glance of ous
who has been lashed across the face
and who cannot strike back, but whe
will not soon forget.

This time the girl's eyes dld not |
drop, and certalnly they held no hin
of relentirg or plea for forgivencss _

But at that moment the head of the
Haveys turned from her and begau|

ot

.

“I've done already aeknowledgedl

| new plan of campaign.

“T 0t your message, Milt"” he gald

cueuadly, “an' 1 reckon you BOL my
ansvwer.  I've brought back Little
Nash.”

“I'm obleeged ter ye." The McBriar
paused, then volunteered: “Kf ther
boy had took counsel of me, this thing

woulde't never hev happened.” ‘

Bad Anse Havey stood locking at
the other, then he nodded.

“MIL" he carelessly annpunced at
the end of bLis gerutiny, while the
ghost of an ironical smile glinted in
his eyes, though it left his lips . ve,
“I've. got several hosses an' mules
down thar in my barn that we found
hitched cut in ther timber when Nash'
an’ his fricnds tock to the la'rel”
Agein he paused and studied the
faces of the McBriar men before le,
went on. “One of 'em I8 your own
roan mare, Milt. One of 'em b'longs
ter Sam thar, and one is Bob's thar.” '
He pointed out each man as he spoke. |
“Yo can get 'em any time Ye send’
down for 'em." '

The girl eaught her breath and, de-,
spite her dislike, acknowledged the
cool iusolence with which Anse had
answered Milt's plea of innocence.
Milt replied only with a scov:l, so Anse

contemplatively continued, as though
to himself:
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“l Gives Ye My Hand, Milt McBriar.”

| true.”

who had net before learned to laugh.

much puzzled.

an' to take a kinsman’s horse—with- '
out takin’ his counsel. It might lead
to some misunderstandin’.”

eyes of the taller man, and from the

henchmen at his back came an uneasy |
shuffle of brogans. |

But the volce of Good Anse Talbott
relieved the tension,

“Stiddy, thar, mea,” he quietly cau-
tioned. “Ye didn't hardly meet ter
talk 'bout hosses, I'll lead them nags
back myself, Milt.” !

Then Anse Havey stepped forward
and held out his hand.

“I gives ye my hand, Milt McBriar,”
he said, “that ther truce goes on."

“An' 1 gives ye mine,” rejoined the
other. 1'

After a perfunctory shake the two
turned together and went down the
steps.
ing the covered burden from tho wag-
on and carrying it around the road,
where the other wuogon waited. Sho
believed that the feud was ended, but |
it is doubtful if either of the princi-|
pals whose hands had joined parted
with great trust in the integrity of
the other’'s intentions. It is certain
that one of them at least was already
making plans for the future, not at all

in accordance with that compact or-'

peace, |

. CHAPTER VIIL
As days grew into weeks Bad Anse
Havey heard nothing of the establish- !
ing of a schcol at the head cf Tribula- |
tion, though all the gossip of the coun- |
tryside which might interest a dicta-
tor filtered through the valleys to his
house,

He smiled a little over the copy o |

Plutarch's “Lives.” which was the com- |
panion of his leisurq moments, and |
held his counsel, While he thouzht of '
Juanita nerself with a resentinent

which sprang from hurt pride, he felt
for her, as a menace to his power, only |
contempt,

But Juanita's resolve had in no wise
weakened. She had scen that he
original ideas had all been chactic and
born «t ignorance, so she occupicd hare
gelf, like a good and pualient zeneoral,
in puiling all the pins out of Lor little
war map and drafting a cc.apletely

With Goed Anse Talboit she rodo up
dwindling watercomrses to the hove!
of the “branch-water folla™ anud aeross
hills wheresocever the ery of gichie

e —— e =~

cr distress catisd him, and sinee L
intreduction was an enen sosame, shoe
found welccires where gie woent,

And soon this ficure, thnt wall:ed
with an almost Ivric geaee, vt wiils
boyish strength and litheness, hecame

familiar along the roads and trails,

Instead of asking, “Who moneht thnt
bhe?" mountainecrs nodded anl saild |
“*Thel's her,” and some wemen atdeld: |
“God bless thet chill”

She had been into many plommay !
cabing that repe!le ! the " 0 ‘
the summer sunh, and she had  bog
more Lk immticcht thon ‘Wthinz thnp
had cver eonnn ' ‘I U narro

| daors belfore l
| vl O Aetin e 1 ‘ ) tey L
sahin. 7+ P orEh |
tey | - i l "

day or two, The “tuiria’ gir! aod tae |

l te begin her fight.

The girl saw both squads lift-

i ho merely leancd over and konoclk:

| hev vore

bell pruceable

nountain eirl wandered together 1n]g
the woods, and Dawn's diflidence save |
way and her adoretion grew. Twice
Juanita fourd another visitor at the
MeNash cabin—Bad Anse Havey., He
recognized her only with a hauvehty
nod, like that of an Indian chief, and
ghe gave him in return a slizht incii-
nation of her hesd, accompanied by 4
glance of starry contempt in ber violet |
eyes. Yet, in the attitude of the moun-
taineers to the man, she saw such
heroworchip as might have been ac-
corded to some democralic yonng
ficnarch wolking freely among his
subjocts,

Once Fletch said: “Ma'am, how's
yore school a-comin’ on? Air yo git-
tin' things started ter suit ye?"

Juanita flushed.

“Not yet,” she answered. “I'm try
ing to get scquainted first. When )
do gtart, 1 hopoe to make up for lost
time,"

“1 reckon thet.scheol will be a’rizht
Food thing over thar; cdon't ye ’low
£0, Anse?' [Ileich's good-naturel
density had not reesgnized the hos-
tility batween his two guests.

Anga laughed guictly,

“I reckon,” he gaid, “so long as tho
lacy just keeps on sayin' ‘not yet’ tha: !
wou't be no herm done, I don't quar-|
rel with dreams,”

The lady fluched, and a hot retort |
rese to her lips, but she only smiled. 1

“I'm biding my time, Fletch,” she
araoured Lim,

“My dream will com(sl

i , [
But for this dream’s fulfillment sho
must have land. There must be dormi- |

tories for boys and girls, and play-

grounds where musecles and hralns.!.
grown slow from heavy harness, could
be quickened, She fancied hersel! |
listening to the laughter of children |

But as she made inquiries of land- !
holders whom: a price might tempt to |
scll, she was met everywhere with a
reserve which puzzled her until a bare- |
footed and slouching farmer gave her !
a cuo to its cause.

This man rubbed his brown toe in '
the duct and spoke in a lowered voice. '.

“I don't mind tellin' ye thet I'd he
plumb willin® ter sell out an’ move.” |
His eyes shone greedily as he added:
“TTr a fair figger, but I moughtn't live |
ter move ef 1 sold out.”

“What do you mean?” she asked,

“Wall, I wouldn't hardly like ter hev
this travel back ter Bad Anse, but I've '
done been admenished not ter make
no trades with strangers.”

“On!"” she exclaimed in a low voice,
and her face {flushed wrathfully, |
“Whom does your land belong to?” sho
demanded after a moment's silence.

{ "Are you a bondman to Bad Ange Ha- |
|
A baleful glare flashed deep in the

vey? Isn't your property your own?”

He looked away and rummaged in
his pockets for a few crumbs of leaf |
tobacco, then he corumented with the,
dreary rphilosophy of hopelessness: f
“Hit's a Gced's blessed truth thet o
feller hyarabouts is plumb lucky es
long as his life's his own.”

S0, she told herseclf, Bad Anse had
begun his war with boycett! She
could not even buy a foothold on which |
Back there in the
Philadelphia banks lay enough money, |
ghe bitterly reflected, to buy the coun- '
try at an inflated price, to bribe its
courts, to hire assassing and snuff ou:
human lives, ;ct, since the edict of one
man carried the force of terror, sho
could not purchase a few acres to
teach little children and care for the
sick, At least it was a confessicn that, |
for all Lis fine pretense of sccn, the
ron reccgnized and feared the r.utr_'n-i
tielity cf her efiorts. '

Aa the bright greens of June wero |
georehod into the dustior hues of July |
and the little spears of corn grew |
taller, she began to feel conscious of ul
ceviain drowing back, even of those!
who ked Leen her warm admirers, and |
to notice scowls on strange faces as |
they eyed hor,

Somewhere a poizon squad was nt}
worle, Of that she felt sure, and her |
eyes flashed as she thought of its au- |
thorship. Each day brought her new |
wareings offered under the semblance
of Lindness and friendship,

“IPoliss hereabouts liked her power-
ful well, but hit warn't hardly likely
thet Bal Ance, mer Miit MeBriar,
would suffor her to go forward with
her vrojecks, They'd dene beeh hold-
in’ eff 'cavse she war a woman, an’
sho'd betior quit of hor own hehest,”

So they were willing to let her sur-
render with the hoasers of war! Her |
lips tightened.

In answer to detailed questionine
her inferment would shake his head
vazuely and suspect that “hit warn't
rightly none of his business nohow:
hie just "lowed hit w: = a kindly act ter
give her timely warni.'.”

CHAPTER IX.
s _—

One afternocon, while old Milt Me-
Briar was sitting on the porch of his
house, & herseman rode up and “lizht-
¢d.” The horseman was net of pleas-
ant expression, but he know his niis
sion and was sure of his welcome,

“Eyvenin’, Luke,” weleomed thie Me
Briar chief, and a8 the visitor su
inte a chair with a rod, he lheonieally
unnouanced:

“I've doue found out who kilt Nasl
Watt,”

Old Milt never showed surprise, 1t
was his pride that his
bunished all

features hadd
gister of emotion. No.

the ash from his pipe apainst the rai
g,

“Wall," he commanded cur!ly, “leg’
tale.”

“They picked out & man fer ther lol
thiot hain't boen mixed up in no e
fizhtin' herotatore,” pursucd the other

i “§in's o
v
ai’ wostly sober, bud
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vvoddn't snepeet;

| heed

| ther Ia'rel.

he shoots his squirrels throush the
évery time he throws up hie
sua. Thet war ther land of man they
wanted.”

Milt AleDriar shifted his position a
littde. He ceemed bored.

“Who war this fellor?”

The beurer of tidings was reserving
his climax and rcfuced w be hurried.

“I reckon ye'll be rizht smart ag-
tonished when I names his name, but

i thar hain't no chanst of bein’ mistook.

I've done run ther thinz down.”

“T bain't puver astonished,” retort-
ed McBriar. “Who wur he?”

Very cautiously the sceend man
looked around a1 then bent over and
whigpered a name. There wos a short
pause, alter which the chiof comment.
ed: “Wall, T reckon 1 don't need ter
tell yer what ter do now.”

“I recken I knows.” confassed Luke !

with o somowhat surly expression.

But Milt MceDriar was paying no
attention. His face was darkenipe,

“I wizh I could afford ter git the
real man!™ he exclaimed abrupily. “I1
wish I durst hev Ause Havey kilt.”

“Wall"—this time it was the un-
derling who spoke ecasually—"I rock-
on I meuzht as well die fer a sheep as
a lamb. Shell T kill Anse Havey fer
ye?”

The chieftain looked at him during
a long pause, then slowly shook his
head.

“No, Like” he said quietly. “I
hain't quite rendy ter die myself yit.

' I reckon if I hed ye ter kill Bad Anse

tlza:r.'s ‘bout what'd happen.
ther lamb this trip an' let
ram live a spell.”

80, one nnspeakably sultry merning,
a few days atter that informal session,
Geod Anse Talbott arrived at the
Widow Eversca's house. As Juanita

Jest git
ther old

| Holland appeared at the door to greet

him he came at once to the point.
“Fletch McNash hes done been
kilt,” he said. *““'Bout twilight last
night, es hie was a-comin’ in from ther
barn somebcdy shot one shoot from

smart comfort ter his woman an’
little Dawn ¢f ye could ride over thar
an’ hielp ‘tend ter ther buryin’. Kin
ye start now?”

Go! Juanita would go if it were

necessary, to run a gantlet of all the |

combined forces of the Haveys and
McEriars. Her heart ached for the
widow and the boys, but for Dawn the
ache was as deeply poignant as it
could have been for a little sister of
her own. 8o with get face and hot in-

~ dignation Juanita mounted for the
' journey.

At last they reached the MeNash
cabin and found gathered about it a
score of figures with sullen and scowl-
Ing faces.

From the barn came the screech of
saw and rat-tat of hammer, where
those whose knack ran into carpentry
were fashioning the box which was to
serve in licu of a casket.

There was no fire now, and the
cabin was very dark. In a deeply
shadowed corner lay Fletch McNash,
madé visible by the white sheet that
covered him,

Juanita had come in silently, and
for a moment thought that no oune
else was there. The younger children
had been sent away, and the neigh-
bors remained outside with rough
sense of consideratioan.

There, in a squat chair near the
cold hearth, sat Mrs, MeNash, her
bagk turned to the room. She was

- leaning forward aund gazing ahead

with unseeing eyes. Dawn was kneel-

‘“Are You a Bondsman to Bad Anse
Havey ?"

ing at her side with both arms about
her mother’s drooping shoulders,
Juanita pent aud impulsively kissed

the withered face, but the weman only |

stirred a little, like a halt-wakened
sleeper, and looked stolidly up. Atter
a while she spoke in the lifeless, far-
away tone of ulter lethargy.

“Ef ye'd like ter see him,
up ther sheot,

Jest Lifr
He's a-layia’ thar”

Then once more she sank back into!

the coma of her staring at the hearti
with its dead ashes.

Then the door opened, letiing in two
men, and in them Juanita recognied
Jeb MeNash and Dad Anse Iavey.

At their coming Dawn looked un,
drawing away from the embrace of
the older girl, and retreated silentiy
to a corner, as though ashamed <t
having been discovered in teoars, Por
a few momente there was silenes i
the room, complete exceopt v the rop
of Jeb's pipe when he knocked out i
ashes against the chimney.

Bad Anse stood with folded arms i
the dim light and gave no sign Lhat!

had recoznized the precenca of the
“furrin’’ woman.

The poy jerked hissead toward the
hearth ana s2id in a strained, hard
voice: “Sct ye a cheer, Ansge,” and
after that no one spoke. Jebs thin
but muscular chest rose and fell 1o
the swoll of heavy breathing and his
face was wrapped black in a scowl
that made his eyes smolder and his
lips gnarl., Juanita had dropped back

GILL FOR RURAL CREDITS,

South arolina Member Presents
Measure to Permit Farmm Loans by
National Banks,

—

Wiashington, Deec. 6.—One of the
most notable of the 2,000 bills intro-
duced in the house of representatives

'1:;{1:1_\' was that presented by Con-

to one of the bods with Dawn's tace S'essman Aiken of South Carclina to
buried in her lap, . establish a system by which national
Then, as if rousing from a long “Aanke may make loans on farm lands
dream, Mrs. MeNash looked up, and in the aid of agriculture.
for the first time appeared to realize| When late tonight the last bill and
that her son and his companion had reeclution introduced in the house te-
entered the piace. day wag flled by the journal elerk's
The dead blankness left her pupils, 'smm the total was found to exceed
and into them leaped a hateful fire. including about 1,590 private

Fer voice came in shrill and high-' . )
: x Sy ens Lills. Al the documents
pitchicd questioning: “Wall, Jeb, hey  Pension bill 1, day d

rpoured in until they overflowed the
covered the clerk’s

o {11
-, Ui,

o
saL]

| ye got him yit? =2
The boy only shook his head and "l Tesket and
glowered at the wall, while his moth-  desk.

¢'s voice roze almost to a secream. | There were many national defense
“Iain't ye a goin’ ter do nothin'? bills, setting forth mainly the per-
Thar lays yore pap what nuver harmed «onal views of representatives. Ad-

no man, shot down cold-bloeded. Don't preparedness measures
ye hear him a-callin’ on yer ter setde later, their introduction
hi.':: blood scr_:re? Air ye shkeered? :“JEI' awaiting the organization of*‘the mili-
spirit of him thet fathered ye's a- = S al affai it
pleadin’ with ye—an' ye sets still in _“r" RAG: DEVAL MSITE COTIEVIN,
*yore cheer!” -

Juanita felt the slender figure in her |
embrace shudder at the lashing invec- S ——
tive that fell from the mother's lips. Complaint Made That Drummers Take

i She saw the boy's face whiten; saw Advantage of Sending Baggage.
' him rise and turn to Bad Anse Havey, | —

ministration
will come

BEATING THE RAILROADS,

I reckon hit'd be right

\ | and hurriedly left the room.

half in ferocitv, half in pleading.

“Maw's right, Anse,” he doggedly

i declared. *“I kain't tarry hyar -no
5 longer. He bh'longs ter me. I've got
i ter o out an’ kill him. Thar hain't
{ but one thing a-stoppin’ me now,” he
| added helplessly, “I don't know who
| did it; I hain’t got no notion.”
i He stood before the clan chief, and
| the latter rose and laid one hand on
! the shoulder which had begun to trem-
i ble. * Man and boy looked at each
other, eye o eye, then the elder of the
two began to speak,

“Jeb, I don't want ye to think I
don't fcel for ye, but ye don’t know

who the feller is, an’ ye can’t hardly
; 80 shootin’ permiscuous, Ye've got
| to bide your time.”

“But,” interrupted the boy tensely,
“you knows. You knows everything
hyarabouts. In heaven's name, Anse,
I hain’'t askin’ nothin’ out of ye but
jest one word., Jest speak one name,
thet's all I neads.”

The mother had dropped back into !

her stupor again, and her son stood
there, his broganed feet wide apart
, and his whole body rizid and tense
with passion.

Anse Havey once more shook his
head.

“No, Jeb,” he said quietly; “I don't
know—not yet. The McBriars acted
on suspicion—an’ they killed the
wrong man. Ye ain’t seekin’ to do
likewise, be ye? Ye ain't quite twenty-
' one, Jeb, an’ I'm the head of the fam-
ily. I reckon ye'd better take counsel

of me, boy. I ain’t bent on deludin’
tyve, an’ ye can trust me. Ye've got to

#ive me your hand, Jeb, that until
ve're plumb, everlastingly sartain

who got your pa, ye won't raise your
gun agzainst any man.”

The hoy sank down into his chair

and bHowed his head in his hands,
while his finger-nails bit into his tem-

! ples. Even Juanita Helland had felt
the effect of Havey's wonderfully
quirting voice. Finally Jeb MecNash

" raiged his face,

“An' will ye give me yore hand,
Anse Havey, thet if ye finds hit out
afore 1 do, ye'll tell me thet man's
name?”

“I ain't never turned my back on
a kinsman yet, Jeb,” suid Anse grave-
v 1y,

The boy nodded his acquiescence
Juanita

gently lifted Dawn's head from her
lap and went forward to the hearth.

She had listened in silence, out-
raged at this callous talk and this
private usurpation of powers of life
and death. Now

that to remain silent longer was al-
most to become an accompliea,

Something in her grew rigid. She
saw the bent and lethargic figure of
the bereaved wife and the stark, sheet-
ed body of the feud's last victim, Be-
fore her stoed the man more than
anyone e¢lse responsible for such con-
ditions.

. “Mr. Havey,” she said, as her voice
grew ccldly nurposeful with the ring
of chullenge, “I have been told that
you diid not mean to let me stay here;

that you did not intend to give these

| pocr children the chance to grow
straight ana decent.”
She paused, because so much was

t setrugeling indignantly for ulterancm{

i that she found composure very diffi-

I cult. And as she paused she heard
| him inquire in an ironically quict
| veice: “Who told ye that?”

' (TO BE CONTINUED.)
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i Evidently Built to Last.

habited residence in the world is a

mansion in Germany that was built in
700.

In the Police Court.
| )

Wm. MceDaniels and
liams; disorderly and

Willie Wil-
cursing, as to
McDaniels, and druuk and eursing os

to Willinms, bonds of €15 each for-

SR reited.

! Amanda  Epperson, disorderly con-

dnet,

|

continaed
Muoses Sereven

10 fortfeited,
I'ote Metropale,

fAngel Pshevt, g

i
cieh forfeited.

dizordorly: bond o

oty Funston nnd

mbling, bhonds of 10

i John Krasnoll, Uchnrd  tiorgdin
fWillie  Gibbes,  amd 0, Manderso
“;1.:.111.'“1”._:'_ Bonds o $25 eneh jurfeit-

1(3(-1!

it seemed to her!

What is believed to be the oldest in- '

|
|
E Atlanta, Dec. 6, —Charging that it
;annually carries thousands of pounds
of bagzage for persons who buy tick-
ets, then make their trips in automo-
biles and return the tickets for re-
demnption, the Central of Georgai rail-
jway, on behalf or itself and other rail-
roads, has petitiined the State raijl-
‘road commission to fix a rate for car-
rving such baggage.

The petition alleges that in some in-
|8tances traveling salesmen, with sev-
eral hundred pounds of baggage, have
purchased tickets, paid for the excess
over 150 pounds at the rate of 20
cents per 100 pounds, took an auto-
5mobile to their destination and later
sent in the ticket for redemption. In
many cases it is alleged automobile
tourists ship baggage within the 150«
pound limit and therefore pay noth-
Ing for the service,

! The commission is requested to
work out and put into effect a reason-
able rate for baggage not accompan=-
jed by the owner.

MULE ATTACKS LAWYERS.
'Causcs Consternation When He Ap-
pears on Second Floor.,

Bishopville, De¢. 6.—The Hon.
Thos. G. McLeod, former lieutenant
governor, who is a very able lawyer,
had Saturday ago a now client, one
it!!ut made him and his partner, the
illnn. R. E. Dennis, and their steno-
igrapher, (Miss Lena Bradley, leave
/their main office and make for the
lecloak room, where they locked them-
lac-lvos up until their unwelcome client
had disappeared.

Messrs. McLeod and Dennis, T. H.
| Tatum and Dr. C. W. Harris occupy
inmcs-s on the second floor over the
| Central Drug Company's store, on
J;\hin street. Saturday Mr. R, L.
Hearon, who conducts a sales stable
ifor the firm of R, L. & J. M. Hearon,
on Church street, was tryving to
| “break" a young mule, which Dbe-
f:f'nmo unruly, kicked a negre over,
made down Church street, and on
fdown Main street, until he arrived in
tfront of the Central Drug Company's
plice of business, when he was head-
ted off by a erowd. The mule then
imrule to the sidewalk, dashed up the
.islva to the second flcor and on
jbaelk to Messrs. McLoaod & Dennis’ of-
(fice, and came near jumping out a
After a little quiet
Mr. MHearon got a large rope, about
(fifty feet long, and tied the mule
:h:-.r-j and }'mst and stretched it down
(the steps to the sldewalk below,
iwhere a crowd caught it and pulled
(him down, step until  he
-'1‘-':”‘11-'{1 the sidewalk sgain, all with-
being hurt in the least.

window, he got

by step,

‘
out

| POSTMASTER NOT NAMED,

| s

'Lever Has Made No Decision as to”
Recommendation for. Place, lle

i EHEER

{  Washington, Deec. 7.—"You will
me through your
[Paper,” Congressman Lever stated to-
I-I:L,\'. “that there need not be any ne-
:r- “sity for so much agitation in Co-
lumbia right now over the
f the appointment of a postmasier
lor that eity, T have been literally
swamped with work since I came here

a month or two ago and expect to be

(please  say for
|

question

or some iime o eome. 1 have not
i"~';l”_‘-_ siven this appointment serious
thonght yet and with my rogular
.‘l' tics hi prossing me every hour

I will ot make any

announcement
for seme time to come.

)

| "“As the term of the present post-
M.

than 2 month

Jnast Huggins, will not expire

i:='." monre thiere need ha
no aritaticon over this matter, at least
1['--|' a while yer."-——Special in State.

Greenwood Rogers, one of the ne-
Laurens county
several months agoe on the charge of
ar W, the three negroes
the State Far

Laguwod on last Friday night.

groes sent oup from

was one of
S T el

Irem

1“*, Ll




